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to equal that which followed. There were perhaps a
hundred or a hundred and fifty naked brats, boys and
girls, browned little savages, from three years of age to
seven or eight. They came rushing to the camel carcass,
climbed over each other in their haste and joy, fought for
places; some of them finally fell like little pigs, into the
enormous dish.

After these children had eaten their fill, the women
came with wicker baskets and wooden bowls and picked
the carcass clean to the skeleton.

While the children were stuffing themselves, I had
noticed a group of other children, perhaps a dozen or
more, naked, and in appearance exactly like the rest, who
stood at a distance of some twenty feet and took no part
in the infantile orgies. I noticed one of these, a little
boy of about five who, approaching closer than the others,
stood disconsolately sucking his thumb. I asked Amir
Amin, "What -about this second group of children?" He
said, "These are little Rouallas; the ones you saw run-
ning to the carcass are not Rouallas at all but members
of a tributary tribe camped with them/*

The Rouallas have the old Spartan idea of discipline
and hardship, and teach their men and male children to
abstain at will from meat. But I thought there was a
strong element of surly ostentation and pride in this
extraordinary exhibition.

Life and customs among the Bern Sakhr I found 'far
less rude, yet at times astonishingly primitive. One morn-
ing, a man of our tribe appeared at Mitkhal's tent bare-
headed, his kafiek bound round his shoulder, and soaked
with blood. He had an ugly knife-wound, the result of
a private quarrel.